Florifli, 


PROLOGVE. 1 

N Ew Playes^and {Mstydenhcads ,are rit are akin 
Much follow d hot by for both much mony g’yn,’ 
Ifthey (land found, and w ell : And a good Play 
(Whop modcfi Sceanes blujh on his marriage dap 
nd (hake to loofe his honour ) is like hir . 

That after holy Tye,andfrf nights fir 

Tet fiHl is Mode fie, and fiilL retainer 

More of the maid to fight, than Husbands pai n es j 

We pray our Play may bafoj F or I am fure 

It has anoble Breeder ,andapure, 

A learned, and a Poet never went 

More famous yet twixt Po and f iver Trent, 

Chaucer ( of all admir'd.) the Story gi^jes. 

There con f ant to Eternity it lives j 
if we let fall the N oblencffe of this , 

And thefirfl found this child he arc, be a hiffe , 

How will it Jhakc the bones of that good man. 

And make him cry from underground 5 O fan 
From me the witlcs chaff e offuch a wrighter{lighw 
That blaflcs my Bayes, and my fam’d rvorkes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the feare we brings 
For to fay Truth ft were an cndleffe thing , 

And too ambitious to aflyirc to him 5 
Weake as rve are, and almofi breath leffe fivim 
In this deepe water. Do but you holdout 
T our helping hands, and wcjhall take about, 

And fomething doe to five ns : T ou fall heare 
Sceanes though below his Artjnayyet appeare 
Worth two hour es travell.To his bones fwcet Jleejrf • 
C ontent to you. If this play doe not kcepe, 

A little dull time from usgwc pcrceave 
Our Ioffes fall fo tbicke,we mull needs Leave . 

Flora* * 



The Two Noble 

Kinfmen. 




Enter'll xrmcn with a Torch burning : a Boy* * white 

Robe before fnging,and firewing Vlowres : After Hymen, 

* Nimph.encompafi in her T reflet, bearing a wheatett gar- 
land. Then Thefeus betweene two other 2Qmphs with 
wheatan Chaplets on their header. Then Hi polita the Bride , 
lead by Thefeus, and another holding a Garland over he* 
head(her Trefles likewise hanging.') After her Emilia hol- 
ding up her Traine. 

The Song, Afufikpa 

; Ofos their (harpe fines being gon, 
figet roy all in their ftntls alone f 
. But intheir hew. 

Maiden P inches ,of odour faint, 

D axles fmel-lefle, yet m°fi quaint 
And fweet Time true. 

rprim-refe fir fi borne ,child of F fr* 

Merry Spring times Herbingcv, 

With her belsdimme. 

Oxlips, in their Cradles growing, 
tMary -golds, on death beds blowing? 

Larkef-hceles trymme* r 
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